
Ter teles Prince ofTyrel 

Cer, What ere it be, tis wondrous-heavy * 

W rcnch it open ftraighc : 

If the feas ftomacke be ore-charg’d with gold,' 

Tis a good -conftraint of Fortune it belches upon us 1 
2 . Gent. Tis fo, my Lord. P 

Cer . How clofe tis caulkt and bottomd, did the fea aft t - 1 
elr w7T W i0 hu§e a biUow C)r > as ic u P on fhore° ff 

Ccr. As ever hit my noftnli : fo up with it 

; wWslKare ' 1 j 

f V. Shrowded in cloth of ftate, balmdandentreafured 

Here I give to under ft and, 
ffere this Coffin drive a land. 

I King Pericles have loft * 

Vt '$??** W ° rth alleur mUn ^rine ceft ? 

Who fined her, give her burying ' ' 

She vat the daughter of a King] 

7 -L eS t ^ >iS trea fa re for a fee, 

-She gods requite his chariHe, 

If thou liveft Pericles , thou haft a heart j 

£SS?S 

Death may U furpe on Nam« 1^“““^“'' 

I tea?IoftfE«TO^ k ih dl theor ^-P re ft <i*i& 

Who was by go^appli reived ^ 


Pericles Prince &f Tyre. 

The rough and wofull muficke that we have, 

Caufe it to found I befeech you : _ * • 

The V iall once more ; how thou ftirr eft thou blocke ? 

The muficke there : I pray you give her aire ; 
gentlemen this Queene will live. 

Mature awakes a warme breath out of her ; 

She hath not b.eene entranc’d aboue fi\ r e houres, . 

See how (hee gins to blow into lifes flower againe. 

i. Gent. The heavens through you, encreale our wonder,* 

And fets up your fame for ever. 

Cer . Shee is alive, behold her eye-lids. 

Cafes to thofe heavenly jewels which ‘Pericles hath loft. 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, 

Tne Diamonds of a molt praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich, live, and make us weepe, 
Toheareyour fate, faire creature, rare as you feeme to be, 

Shee moves. 

Thai. 0 dezrtPiana, where am I ? where’s my Lord ?■ 

What world is this ? 

2 ; Gent. Is not this ftrange ? 
i . Gent. Molt rare. 

Cer, Hufh (my gentle neighbour) lend meyour hands 5 
To the next chamber beare her, get linnen ; 

Now this matter muft be lookt too, for theVelapfe 
Is mortall : come, come, and Efculapus gpide us. 

They carry her away. ' ' Exeunt Omnes^ ' 

Enter Pericles at Tharfus, with Cleon, andPioniKia. 

Per. Moft honoured Cleon, \ muft needs begone. 

My twelve months are expirde, and Tyre ftands , 

£ ea f e ; y° u and y° m Ud Y take fr °m my heart 
All thankefclnefle, The gods make up the reft upon you; 
eon . Your ftiakes of fortune, though they haunt you 

Mortally, yet glance full wondringly onus. 

Y^lZfu y° l,r u f weet Queene / that tbeftria fates had pleated 

' Per We ra §ht ^ blt f' er Z ? bave bleft mineeyes with her. 

: j yVs cannot but obey the powers aboveus^ 

Could; 
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